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ThcTragedie. 

Our brother is imprifoned by your meanes, 

My felfe difgraccd^nd thcNobilitic 

Held in contempt, whilft many faire promotion* 

Are dayly giuen to eno ble thofe. 

That fcarce fomc two day es fince were worth a noble. 

By him that raifde me to this carefull height, 

From that contented hap which 1 enjoyed* 

I nruer did inccnfe hisMaieftie 
A gatnft the Duke of Clarence, but haue becne 
A n earneft aduocate to pleade forhim. 

]Vly Lord, you doe me fliamefull iniurie, 

Falfely to draw me in thefe vilefulpeds. 

Cjlo. You may denie that you were not the caufe, 

Of my Lord Haftings late imprifonment, 

Rtn. She may my Lord. 

Glo. She may,L.Riuers,why who Knwes not lo .? 

Ahe may doe more fir then denying that : 

^hemay helpe you to raany.faire preferments. 

And then denie her aydinghand therein,. 

And lay thofe honours on your high delerts. * 

What may fhee not ? (he may, yeamarriemay flic* 

Riu. What marriemayfhe? 

Glo. Whatmarry ms*y (he l marry with a King 
A batchcler,a handfomc ftripling too. 

I v\ is your Grandam had a worfer match. 

My L. of Glocefter.I haue too long borne 
Yotir blunt vpbraidings, and your bitter fcoffes. 

By heauen I will acquaint his Maieftie, 

With thofe groffe taunts I often haue indured. 

] had rather be a country feruant mayd, 

Then agreat Qneenc with this condition, 

To be thus taunted/corned, and baited at, Enttr 

•Small ioy haue I in being Englands Queene. 

JJ, Mar. ^nd lefned be that fmall, God 1 befeech thee, 

Thy honour,ftate,and fcate is due to me. 

Glo. What? threatyou me with telling theKingr^ 

Tell him and (pare not,looke whatlfavd, 

I will auoch in prefence of the King : 

Tis time to fpeake,when paines arequitc forgot. ^ 


of Richard the Third, 

G>h. Out diucl,I remember them too well, 

Xh«u fleweft my husband Henry in the Tower, 

And Edward my poorc fonne at T cwxburie. 

glo. Ere you were Queene, yea or your husband king, 

1 was a pack-horfe in his greataffaircs. 

A weeder out of his proud aduerfaries, 

Alibcrall rewardcr of his friends .* 

To royalize his blood 1 fpilt mineowne. 
j£#,A/ 4 r.Yca,and much better bloed,then his or thine. 
Glo .In all which time, you and your husband Gray, 
Werefaftious for the houfcofLancafter : 

And Riucrs.fo were you. Was not your husband 
In Margarets battaile at Saint Albons fiaine : 

Let tnc put in your mind, if yours forget. 

What you haue been ere now, and what you are : 
Witball,what 1 haue been, and what 1 am. 

(jht. Okar.A murtherous villaine,and lb ftill thou art. 

Glo . Poore Clarence did forfakc his Father Warwicke, 

Yea and forfwore himfelfc (which Ieiii pardon.) 

$u,Mar. Which God reuengc. 

fy/o.To fight on Edwards partie for the crowne, 

And for his meede(poore Lord)be is mewed vp: 

1 would to God my heart were flint like Edwards, 

Or Edwards foft and pittifulilike mine, 

I am too childifh foolifh for this world. 

Qu.Mtr. Hie thee to hell for lhame, and leaue the world. 
Thou Cacodoemon, there thy kingdoms is. 

RiMy Lord ofGlocefter in thofe bufie daics. 

Which hereyou vrge to proue vs enemies, 

We followed then our Lord, our lawfullKiag, 

So (hould we now, if you fhould beour king. 

Glo. If (hould be; I had rather be a pedlar, 

Farre be it from my heart the thought of it. 

Qu.LMtr.As little ioy(my Lord)as youfuppofc 
You (hould enioy.wcre you this countries king: 
little ioy may you fuppofe in me, 

That I enioy, being the Qiieenethereof, 

Sl»Af4r.A little ioy enioyes theQueene thereof^ 

For I am (he, and altogether ioylellc, 
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